The Tragedy ef Hamlet 
O Cod Horatio ! what a wounded name 
Things ftanding thus vnknowne, fiiall I leaue behind me? 

If thou did ft euer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while, 

And in this harfti world draw thy breath in paine A march a 
To tell my ftory : what warlike noife is this ? forreof. 

Enter Of> ick. 

Ofr. Young Fortinbrajfe with conquer! come from Poland, 
Th th’cmbaff; d ars of England g' ues this warlike volly . 

H am O 1 die Horatio, 

The potent poyfon quite ore-growes my fpirit, 

I cannot liueto heare the newesfrom England, 

But I do prophefie the e'edlion lights 
On Fortinbrajfe , he has my dying voyce, 

So tell him with th’occurants more and lefle 
Which haue folicited, the reft is filence. 

H Ira. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fwcct Prince, 
And flights of Angels fit ge thee to thy reft. 

Why doocs the drutnme come hethei 

Enter Fortinbrajfe, with the Smbajfadors. 
Fortin . Where is this fight ? 

H ora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fcarch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,Q proud death 
What feaft is toward in thine eternall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a fhot 
So bloudilv haft ftrooke ? 

Smbaf. The fight is dilmall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The eares are fencelcfterhat fhould giue vs hearing, 

To tell him his commandement is fulfiild. 

That Rofencrans and Cjuyldenjhrne are dead, 

Where fhould wee haue our thankes? 

H ora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th’ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death ; 

But fiuce lo iiunpvpgn this bloody queftion • 



jr me ofDenmrhe, 

you from the P^wartes, and y ou from England 
Ire heerc arriued, giue order that tbefc bodies 
High on a ftage be placed to the view, 

And let mce fpeake, to th yet vnknowing world 
How thclf things came about ; fo (hall you heare 
Ofcruell, bloody and vnnaturall a&s. 

Of accidental! judgements, cafuall {laughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for so eaiuc. 

And in this vpfhot, purpofes miftooke, 

Falne on the inuenters heads : all this can I 
Truely deliuer. 

Fort. Lee vs haft to heare it, 

And call the nobleft to the audience, 

For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 

I haue fome rights of memory in this kingdomc, 

Which now to claime my vantage doth inuite me. 

H ora. Of that I fhall haue alfo caufe to fpeake. 

And from his mouth, wbofe voyce will draw no more. 
But let this fame be prcfently perform d 
Eucn while mens mindcs arc wildc, lcaft more milchance 
On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. Let fourc Captaines 
BeareHdw/cflike a fouldier to the ftage, 

For he was likely, had he beenc put on, ^ 

To haue prooued moft royall ; and for his paflage, 

The fouldiers mufique and the right of warre 
Spcake loudly for him: 

Takcvp the bodies, fuch a fight as this, 

Becomes the field, but becre fliowcs much atnifle. 

Goc bid the fouldiers ftioote. 


exeunt. 
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